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ADVERTISEMENT. | 


Tar true hiſtory of the tlie perfor 
' mance will be the beſt apology for this attempt 
of the Author's in the dramatic line, ſo foreign 

to his profeſſion, and for which his retired 
ſituation may ſeem to render him not AY 
qualified, 

The Opera“ alluded to (of Eco and N. Ak- 
c1s8Us) had been ſet to muſic, without the 
Author's knowledge, by an ingenious Muſician 
at Bath; and was performed at the Upper 
Rooms there under the patronage of a Lady 
of Quality, with conſiderable applauſe, but at 
a conſiderable expence: in hopes of reimbur- 
ſing himſelf, therefore, the Muſician importuned 
the Author to add the comic part; with a view 


\ 


to bringing it on a London Theatre: but this 


„Printed in Euphroſyne, vol. ii. written at the requeſt of a 


young Gentleman of a noble family, to whom the Author had 
obligations; ; but ſince altered with 2 &c. 5 


+ Ducheſs of 2 155 
; B | Was 


vi ADVERTISEMENT. 


| was not ſo eaſily accompliſhed: it lay two years 


in the Manager's hands, who, whatever its 
merit or demerit might be, ſaid it would not 
anſwer the Muſician's end. 

The Author now gives it to the public, as 


a beggar, when he has no further uſe for them, 


leaves his tatter'd exuviæ on the public road, 
if haply they may be of ſervice to ſome poorer 
devil than himſelf. There are one or two cha- 
rafters, which were thought by the Author's 


friends to be tolerably drawn ;—they are taken 


from the middle ranks and domeſtic life, rather 
than from the faſhionable circles; with which 
he does not pretend to have been mach con- 
verſant. | 

Indeed our manners have undergone ſo rapid 
a change within theſe ſix years, when the comic 
part was written, and faſhion has made ſuch 


inroads into the provinces of taſte and litera- 


ture, as well as of muſic and dreſs, that a man 
who goes but ſeldom i into public life muſt be 
puzzled with ſuch equivocal appearances, and 

ſuch 


ADVERTISEMENT. vil 


ſuch ænigmatical phraſes, as would defy CEdipus 
| himſelf to explain. | | 
The rage for private theatrical exhibitions, 
however alluded to in the Prologue, does not 
ſeem much diminiſhed: How far the moral 
purpoſes of the ſtage may be promoted by theſe 
unlicenſed performers, time muſt diſcover. The 
grand political obje& of population, at leaſt, 
will probably be conſiderably promoted; and, 
I make no doubt, but many a noble family 
(whoſe prayers for a bleſſing on their endea- 
vours may have hitherto proved ineffectual) 
will, by ſome lucky incident in theſe dramatic 
performances, be furniſhed with an heir to their 
titles and eſtates. 
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PROLOGUE. 


* 


HAT SnaRsTERE utter'd with a moral view, 
In our bleſt days is literally true: 

Tis now a fact, that aLL THE WORLD'S A STAGE, 
For all the world are Actors in his age. | 
Not only Men and Women au are Players: 
Even Children ſpout before they've learnt their prayers; 
Whether in private or in public ſchools, 
Boys learn to act—and ſlight their grammar rules; 
Nay, Lords and Ladies, Knights and Country Squires; 
The Cit himſelf at GaRRICk's fame aſpires, 

In ſome Great Families, tis ſorely fear'd, 
(As whiſper'd by their Chaplains, I have hear'd) 
'The moral Works of our Dramatic Bards 
Engroſs more time than Sermons—nay, than Cards. 

In provinces, where ſcarce a Church is found, 
Theſe well-frequented Theatres abound: 
And, ſhould we go to Blenheim or Winſtay,* . 
It would not be to ac, but /ze a play: 
And fit like fools, ſurpaſs'd in our own art; 
Admiring! how the Ladies zop their part. 
"Theſe act for fame f— there are who act for gain; 
And patentees their patents plead in vain. 


* 


* The ſeat of Sir W. W. Wynne, at that time famous. 
+ Some young Bucks in Bath at that time; and the Royalty Theatre 


Nay, 


IO | PROLOGUE. 


Nay, *midft this ſplendid audience . Ks knows 
What excellent performers fill the rows? | 
Even GarRicx's ſelf might here, perhaps, be taught— 
And, dare ave act before them? „ dreadful thought!“ 
Ves, boldly act: for ſuch an Audience ſtill 
Muſt judge with candour equal to their ſkill. 
Yet, we to- night are but a kind of factors; 
And repreſent and act for Country Actors. 
If then their goods are bad, we're not to blame: 
To Coventry+ we'll ſend them hence they came. 
But, if the Mu/ic ſome light pleaſure yields 
(For th' Author's not a LinLey or a SHIELDS) 
Know, firs, it was perform'd, without a hiſs, 
At Bath's grand Rooms—where this metropolis 
Has ftill a ſtanding critical Committee 
Of judges learned, noble, fair, and witty: 
Who all agreed (for *twas perform'd with ſpirit) 
The Compoſition“ had its ſhare of merit. 1 
May then zhis Houſe confirm the kind decree 
Of Bath's indulgent Court of Chancery! 
And, fhould you like him rolerably well, 
Cruſh not th' unfledg*d Compoſer in the ſhell : 
But if his wiſh to pleaſe, your ſmiles ſhould bleſs, 
| Hanver himſelf might envy his ſucceſs. | 


* 


DRAMATIS PERSON. 


MEN. 


Mr. LoNGTI RID, a Country Gentleman, father of Letitia. 
CAPTAIN Jon sox, in Love with Letitia, diſguis'd as a hair-dreſſer. 
Young W1LLOUGHBY, engaged to Myrtilla, diſguiſed as above. 
BILLY MERRYDEN, Son of Sir William M. and brother to 9 
JETHRO, a conceited old Servant to Long field. 

Tom, an aukward Foot-boy to ditto, 


WOMEN. 
LETITIA LONGFIELD, an heireſs, intended for her Couſin Billy 


Merryden, but privately engaged to Capt. Jobnſon. 
MyRTILILA MERRYDEN, engaged to Young Willoughby. 


|  Jorce, Servant to Miſs Long field, 


CHARACTERS IN THE OPERA. 


Ecno, a Nymph in Love with ge; performed by Miſs Longs 
eld. 

3 a Vouth too fond of his own Perſon, performed by 
Billy Merryden. 

PENEus, father of Echo, performed by 

LER158A, her Mother, performed by Myrtilla Merryden. 

ARCAS, a Companion of Narciſſus i in his Sports, performed by Jones, 
the Curate's Son. 

Pax, a Sylvan God, in love with Echo, performed by | 


| SPECTATORS OF THE OPERA, 


GoLpw1se, a fine-ſpoken Citizen, of ſuperficial n lately ſettled 
in the Country, 
| JvsTIce SHoRT, a blunt Sportſman. 
Their Wives and DAUGHTERs, and OTHER SPECTATORS. 
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ACT I, SCENE I. 
| 


An old Hall in Squire LONGF1ELD's houſe; abo enters in an 
oldeſaſbion d laced Coat, but in his night-cap and ſlippery 
with a crutch-ſlick, talking to his Servant. 


LoNGFIELD. 


WELL, Jethro; you mult get things in good order 
to night. Mr. Goldwire's family have never been 
here, you know, ſince they came to ſettle in the coun- 
try: And theſe Londoners are plaguy nice and finical. 
Jethro. Yeu Sir, they make a joke of every "I 
in the country. | 
Long. To be ſure, Mr.Goldwire, who called hereone 
morning, is a very civil, fine-ſpoken man; but rhey'l 
{mile in your face, and laugh at you behind your back. 
Fethro. Yes, yes; I have ſeen enough of them. 
The Butler, that came here t'other morning with 
his hair in papers, turn'd up his noſe at our ale; and 
deſired Mrs. Joyce to give him a diſh of tea, forſooth, 
" 


? 
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EL ] 
Long. Ay, very. likely ©: 2 ſhould not OY my 


_ neighbour Short's family; they live much as we do. 


Jethro. Yes, fir; I think I can lay a cloth as well 
as Juſtice Short's Humphrey, any day in the week; 
and as for the Squire himſelf, one need not t be afraid 
of him—— 

Long. Why, to be Pas Mr. Short is a man of 
few words, but he's a very honeſt man, and a good 
Sportſman. Well; but what fine fellows theſe Co- 
ventry hair- dreſſers are! I ſuppoſe TY cannot © drink 

ale* neither. | 

Jethro. Very likely—for bs are Lon' oners, too, 
| Long. Londoners! 

Jethro. Yes, fir: they are only come down againſt 
this Commiſſeration-mu ick—they are as proud as Lu- 
citer too they call'd me nothing but © hone/t man, 
and bade me take care of their horſes, Sure! I han't 
lived in your worſhip's ſervice ſo long, to be call'd 
ce hone! man” by ſuch fellows as theſe. 

Long. Why, proud people, Jethro, never think 


it worth while to call people by their right names. 


Well, I don't approve of ſuch impudent raſcals ſtrad- 
dling over a young _ HR and I think 


E 1 
my niece Myrtilla Merryden muſt have every thing 
in the higheſt taſte. | | 

Jethro. Ves; and Mrs. Joyce ſays 85 theſe fellows 
don't balf underſtand their bufineſs neither. One of 
them is only a captain's ſervant, who is learning to 
dreſs hair. And yet I ſuppoſe they will expect ha'f- 
a-crown a piece, for coming only five miles, 

Long. Yes; more likely half-a-guinea apiece, 
but *tis only for once to humour Miſs Myrtilla Mer- 
ryden. For I don't at all approve this acting of plays. 

Jethro. No, fir, nor I neither; —it's nothing but 
a little ta ating and joking, to make people laugh and 
get their money. * 

Long. Well; this is not a play, 1 but an 
opera, as they call it and is all muſick and ſinging. 
They laugh and ſcold, quarrel and make love; and all 
to ſome tune, (as one may ſay.) Tet 

Jethro. Yes, I have heard 'em at it all day long. 

Long. Why, my daughter Letty fings your Ita- 
lian, and your Duets and Rondos, and thoſe things; 
and as they were always aCting plays at Sir William 
Merryden's, they made her act a part too. 

Jethro. Yes, ſo Mrs. Joyce told us; and fays, 
the houſe was full of _—_— the whole time they 
were there 


Long: 


TY 
Long. (ſhaking his head.) Well, I wiſh Sir William 
can afford theſe things. My ſiſter Merryden is a good 
manager; but they have a large family to provide for. 
As for this Billy Merryden, he ſhall marry my daugh- 
ter, and, as I have no ſon, take my name. 
Jethro. Yes, fir; ſo] have heard your worſhip ſay. 
Long. Poor Myrtilla here is a fine young woman; 
but will have no great fortune. However, as ſhe and 
Letty had a mind to give me a ſpecimen of their act- 
ing, I was willing to humour them for this once; but 
it's a troubleſome affair. | 
Jethro. Yes, ſir; it's next kin to ſharing a pig, 
great cry and little wool; and it lies all upon me. 
Long. Well, you go and get things in order: and 
call Abraham out of the barn; and let him put on 
| Robin's old great coat with a red cape, and let him 
ſtand at the iron- gate. 


Jethro. Very well, fir, 
Long. And, d' you hear, Jethro? Let Tom have 


Robin's old livery waiſtcoat, and ſtand at the hall 
door: It's rather too long for him, but that cannot 
be help'd. | 

Jethro. Well, well, ſir; Miſs Letty has order'd 
all theſe things; ; and Mrs. Joyce has tied up Tom's 
hair in black ribband; and- | 


4 


Long . 


11 


Long. Very well; you bring my brigadeer wig 
off the block, and ſend Tom with my beſt ſhoes: 
and, d' you hear, Jethro! when you ſee Mr. Gold- 
wire's coach coming, run and light both the candles in 
the great parlour. . SE, 

Jethro. Very well, ſir. [Exit Jethro. 
Long. ſolus. I have had ſo little company ſince my 
wife died, and my daughter has been at ſchool, that I 
am forced to manage theſe things myſelf. Come, Tom! 
bring my beſt ſhoes immediately—(calling Tom!) 
Tem (within.) Yes, ees! coming, Sir, 


Scene changes. 
Enter Tom, in an old livery avaiſtcoat, a foot too long for 
vim; his hair tied in a ribband, with an enormous pair 
of /hoes in one hand, which he ſets down, and a cruſt of 
bread in the other. | | 


Tom. Here's ſuch a plaguy hurry, ſince young 
Madam came home—a body has not time to eat 
one's victuals, i 

Re-enter JETHRO, calling Tom, Tom! 

Tom. Ees! ees! coming—coming—— 

Jethro. Here, make haſte and clean theſe knives, 
and then come and help me to ſet the benches for the 


play. 
| Enter 


( 18 ] 


Enter Mrs. Jovcs, calling T om! 

Tom. 'Ees! ees! coming! what the plague do you 
want too? 

Joyce. What do] want! don't what me, you ſaucy 
clown: do you know whom you are ſpeaking to? 

Tom. Yes, ces! I know who you be; young ma- 
dam's waiting-maid, now—— Though 

Foyce. Waiting-maid | ſauce-box | ſuppoſe I am a 
waiting- maid; I may be—but its beneath me to talk 
to ſuch a vulgar creature—waiting-maid ! indeed 

Jethro. Come, don't ſtand parling here; what do 
you want of Tom, Mrs. Joyce? 

Joyce. Why, he muſt run to Parſon Jones's, and 
tell him and his wife to come and ſee the play to-night, 
without fail. And bid Dorcas ſend young Mr. Jones's 
green ſhag waiſtcoat and his ſhot-pouch, for Harkelas 
to act the huntſraan 1 in. 

Jethro. What the devil has the N to > do 
with the ſhot-pouch ? 

Joyce. Oh! that's for the ſhepherd's boy, I ſup- 
poſe, who is to court Miſs Letty. 

Jethro. Ves; here will be courting and kiſſing 
enough, I ſuppoſe. But you need not ſend for clothes 
to act in. Theſe barbers have brought a boy with a 
whole cloke-bag of clothes—by Miſs's orders. 


Joyce. 


1 


Zoyce, Barbers! Mr. Jethro: harr-dreſſers is not 
barbers: they don't ſhave. A hair- dreſſer is as much 
of a gentleman as Mr. Goldwire's butler Mr. John. 

Jethro. Goldwire's butler! who the devil made 
him a gentleman? What, becauſe he .drinks tea in a 
morning! I thinks myſelf as good a gentleman as he 
is; and can ſpend a guinea, where he cannot ſpend 
ſix-pence, I'll anſwer for it. 

Jice. Ves! very likely, Mr. Jethns: but then 
Mr. John carries himſelf fo gentile, puts out his foot, 

and ftands with his arm a-kimbo like any captain! 

(She puts herſelf in that attitude.) 
Fiethro. Well, we have enough to do, without 
prating about Mr. John,—If Tom is to go, let him 
make haſte back again, and clean the knives for 
_ ſupper. 
Joyce. Why, Miſs fays there is to be no ſupper: 
They never had any at Sir William Merryden's, only 

a cold collection for the quality, that conſorted to ſee 
the play. 

Jethro. Well; Maſter has order'd the cook to get 
three barn-door fowls, and a cold ham, and a hot 
apple-pye well butter'd, for our quality, which Maſter 
ſays they will like better than Lady Merryden's light 
ſupper of wax-candles and whip-ſyllabubs. But I muſt 
| 20 


(wo. ] 
go and prepare, things; and Tom, you make haſte | 
back again. I wiſh this hurly-burly was over: it may 
well be called an »prear; for it will turn our houſe 
upſide down, I am fure— [ Exit after Tom. 

Joyce, ſola. © Waiting-maid!” indeed! To be 
ſure, I wait upon Miſs Letty, at preſent—but young 
Mr. Merryden ſays I am as handſome as ſomebody 
elſe I ſhan't name names—and calls me His little Jo- 
coſa !* And I hope I Hall be his in a few . if 
Parſon Jones will do his duty.— | 

But the young ladies will want me; and the gen- 
tlemen will be glad to get rid of their aprons. Jethro 
little thinks who theſe barbers, as he calls them, are: 


That Mr. Willoughby is heir to two thouſand pounds 


a- year; and Captain Johnſon, I don't know what for- 


tune he has; but, I am ſure, he's very much of a 


gentleman, for he gave me A and ſaid I 


had very fine hair. 


Well; Captain Johnſon has diſguiſed himſelf to 
ſteal my young miſtreſs Letitia Longfield, with a great 
fortune; and Mr. Willoughby, to ſteal Miſs Myrtilla 
Merryden with a very ſmall fortune; and Billy Mer- 


—— — 


* The Latin name for Joyce. 


ryden 


( 21 ] 
ryden gives up his couſin Letitia to ſteal me, who have 
no fortune at all. However, if I had Miſs Letty's for- 
tune, I need not have taken up with her caſt-off lover, 
But young Merryden would break his heart, if I were 
to leave him; and he ſhan't die for love of me; TI 
never was reckon'd cruel to my lovers; and to my 
comfort, I have had my ſhare of them. | 

Scene changes—and diſcovers Wi1LLOUGHBY and CapTAIN 
JOHNSON ; one with the curling-irons, and the other with 
a powdering puff and bag: with which they ſeem to be 
finiſhing the ladies“ hair, which JOYCE had really dreſs'd : 
young MERRYDEN and young JONES: are flanding by— 
Joyce returning, Miſs LONGFIELD chides her for ſtaying 
Jo long. | | n 
Miſs Long. Come, Joyce, where have you been 
all this time? why do you ſtay ſo long? | 
Joyce. Long! ma'am! I am ſure I have not ſtaid 
a moment after I had done your errand; and ſent 
Tom. I have been hurrying all this afternoon about 
ether people's buſineſs — | 
Mis Long. Well; don't be pert, Jonas 
Joyce. Peri] I don't know that I am pert, If a 
body is in the right, a body does not like to be blamed 
for nothing. 
Will. (aft afi de to Myrtilla.) See the effects of making 
your ſervants your confidants 


Cc PD Arr. 


UT 
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 tdyrt. "I rather, ſee the effects of doing wrong 
r Mr. Willoughby; and acting clandeſtinely. 

mil. Poh! cHndeſtinely! ! 

Myrt. Poor girl! ſhe thinks my brother really 
intends to marry her, I ſuppoſe: though we only ſuf- 
fered her to deceive herſelf, to bribe her to ſecrecy. 

Foyce, (winking on young Merryden.) Come! Mr. 
Merryden and Mr. Jones, what do you do. here? I 
muſt remove theſe things, and you are only in the 
way. | | [ Exeunt Merryden and Jones. 
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W1ILLOUGHBY and JOHNSON throw off their aprons, and 
Joyce takes the dreſſing-gowns from the ladies, and re- 
tires WILLOVUGHBY and MYRTILLA in the fore part 
of the flage, and Capt. JOHNSON and LETITIA in the 

 backpart, tete-a-ttte. L 

Will. (ſhaking Myrtilla's hand, and offering to ſalute 
her.) Well, my dear Myrtilla, I hope you will now 
pay your hair- dreſſers. | | 
* Myrti. Oh, Mr. Willoughby! I have been guilty 
of a molt raſh, imprudent action: and have a thou- 
ſand times repented of this ſerious frolic, ſince we 
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met laſt, 
Will. Good heaven what does my dear creature 
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mean? | 
Myrt. Don't miſtake me, Mr. Willoughby; ; you 


and I are (or ought to be) at years of diſcretion: and 
I have 
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I have certainly form'd a very prudent connexion; of 


which, I truſt, I ſhall never repent—But—— 
Will. But, what! for heaven's fake, my Myrtilla, 
a truce with your mental reſervations: your promiſe 


was abſolute, and I have got a-ſpecial licence 


Myrt. Mr. Willoughby; though your father has 
for ſome time been deprived of his intellects by a 
paralytick ſtroke, he is yet alive, and may recover ; 
and you are not "= . from ym obedience to 


Will. M dear Myrtilal. ho wid 000 ſuch a 
eaſuiſt on a ſudden ? 

Myrt. But, what is of more importance, my 
uncle Longfield has placed an entire confidence in 
my diſcretion: and how can I betray a thoughtleſs 
young creature, as you know my couſin Letty is, 
into an engagement of this magnitude, with a gen- 
tleman who is indeed almoſt a ſtranger to us, and 
whom I never faw till he was quarter'd at Leiceſter, 


and came once or twice with you to my father*s—to 


ſee our theatrical performances? a 

mill. My dear Miſs Merryden, have I not told 
you, repeatedly, that I have known Capt. Johnſon, - 
and his connexions, almoſt theſe twenty years; that 


we were ſchool-fellows in Hertfordſhire; and Foy 
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24 1 
to my knowledge, his Uncle will, firſt or laſt, amply 


provide for him? 


Art. I don't queſtion the truth of your intel- 


gence; but theſe remote poſſibilities and ſettlements 


in reverſion, I am afraid, will not ſatisfy my uncle 


Longfield. 
NMill. Well; we will make his daughter happy, 
in ſpite of him. Capt. Johnſon is a moſt worthy 


character; and will reſcue your couſin and your 
brother from an unnatural union, which you acknow- 


ledge to be abſolutely deteſted by both parties. And 


this connexion with Capt. Johnſon, I'll venture my 
life, will terminate in her complete felicity. 

Myrt. Ah! Mr. Willoughby; theſe haſty 
matches appear very well, and always end happily in 
Plays and Romances, becauſe the Author has all the 
events in his own power; but I are ſeldom fortu- 
nate in real life. | 

Mill. When boys and girls of 8 ſeduced 
by a tranſient paſſion and blinded by appetite, .ruſh 


into unſuitable engagements, no wonder (when their 
eyes are open'd, and the illuſion vaniſh'd) that 
they grow tired of each other, and mutually. . 


their W But hen 
| Arn 


1 


Myrt. Come, come; I know the concluſion of 
your diſcourſe 

mil. Well then, I ſay, that FI a ſenſible wo- 
man reſigns herſelf to the honour: and affection of--- 
a virtuous and ſenfible man— = | 

Myrt. Such as Mr. ny an 18 
Johnſon 
Will. (There's a penalty for interrupting a prea- 
cher in his function) with ſuch a man, a woman 
runs very little riſæ of being deceived in her warmeſt 
expectations: for | 


"0 Of all the various wretches love has made, 
« How few have been by men of ſenſe betray d! 
Captain  Fohnſon, (coming forward with Letitia. ) 
So, Willoughby, you are a happy fellow; you are 
ſpouting heroics; but I muſt tune my lyre © to ele- 
« gies of woe.” My Letitia here repents beforehand, 
and wiſhes to be off, After we have made preparation 
for our voyage, her heart fails her; and ſhe. is unwil- 
ling to venture on ſo dangerous an ocean. | 
Will. This is only her virgin timidity. My 
Myrtilla talks in the ſame ſtrain; but I'll anſwer for 
it, ſhe'll go cheerfully through the world with ſuch a a 
commander as Capt. Johnſon. _ . 
3 Letitia. 


26 J 


Letitia. I have no doubt of the {kill or the inte- 
grity of my conductor; but I cannot ſet fail (as you 
call it) without my father's paſſport. | 

Capt. Fohnſ. My dear Miſs Longfield, Willoughby 
and I (with much difficulty) have got the Archbiſhop's 
_ Paſſport—a ſpecial licence; and I have a twenty-pound 
bank-note for Parſon Jones; to whom, by your ac- 
count, ſuch a douceur will be irreſiſtible. 

Lietitia. I don't know that; Mr. Jones is a very 
good and conſcientious man, though he has nothing 
but his curacy to live upon. 5 

Capt. pohnſ. Well; it was the 3 that 
procured the Trojan hero admittance to the Elyſian 
fields; and if my dear Letitia will but conſent, I fear 
no other obſtacle to my more than Elyſian happineſs. 

| Letitia. Ah! theſe are fine poetical flights; but 
I never can nor will diſobey ſo good a father, or tag 
ſuch a ſtep without his conſent. 


Enter J OYCE and young MERRYDEN, in a great hurry. 
Joyce. Come, Miſs Letty, I wonder you make 
people wait ſo! The Company is come, and all has 
| heen ready this half-hour? | 
rt. (aſide to Willoughby.) So, ſo: Mrs. Joyce anti- 
cipates her exaltation; "ang n airs of ſuperiority. 

Billy 
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Billy Merryden. Come, Myrtilla; we only wait for 
you and my couſin.— have told my uncle, that theſe 
gentlemen hair - dreſſers defire to ſtay and ſee the opera. 

Foyce. Ves; and I'll diſpoſe of them along with 
Parſon Jones and his wife in my old Lady's cloſet 
on the ſtair-caſe; which has a lattice window that 
looks into the hall: and then, you know, we can 
ſettle the affair with Parſon Jones. 

Letitia. Pray don't you trouble yourſelf about that, 
mind your own buſineſs ! 

Joyce, (turning aſide with contempt. ) That 8 my 
own buſineſs, as well as your's. 

Billy Mer. Well, come along; the company has 
all been ſeated this quarter of an hour. —And there's 
Mrs. Goldwire, as fine as my Lady Mayoreſs; and 
Miſs Goldwire dreſs'd like an angel, with a thouſand 
pounds worth of jewels on: I am in love with her 
already. | 

Letitia. Is Mr. Short's family come? 

Billy Mer. Ves, there's the Juſtice and his roſy 
| Spouſe; and the accompliſh'd Miſs Betſy Short. 
Well, Willoughby, you and Capt. Johnſon muſt ſhift 
for yourſelves as well as you can. Adieu! 

Letitia. Joyce, you go and aik Mr, and Mrs. Jones, 
Aan they will like to fit amongſt the company. 

Jad. 


28] 
' Feyce. No, they are in a diſhabille, and don't chuſe it. 
Mt. (to the gentlemen.) Well, you go up to your 
balcony, and criticiſe —Adieu! 3 xeunt. 


(Manent Capt. JonnsoN and WiLLOUGuBY. ) 


Capt. Jobnſ. Who, the devil! can this Goldwire 
| be? It is certainly my Cheapſide acquaintance. 

Will. No, no; here are none but Longfield's 
country neighbours, you may be ſure. I have ſeen 
Juſtice Short at our ſeſſions; he's a very harmleſs / 
animal, I aſſure you. He ſays little, and means leſs. | 

Capt. Jobnſ. Well, if my friend Goldwire is here, 
(as I ſhrewdly ſuſpect) he ſays a great deal, and means 
nothing. And, by the mother's finery and the daugh- 
ter's jewels, it muſt be they—and I heard they had 
made a purchaſe ſome where in the country. Every 
thing militates againſt our inauſpicious plot. F 


The ſcene changes, and di iſcovers the audience: Mr. Mrs, and 


Miſs GoLDWIRE, Fuſtice SHORT, his wife and daughter, 
evith other JpeAators, | 


| LONGFIELD comes and * his place. / 


4. Well, Gentlemen and Ladies our young 
people are ready. / Tis a whim of Miſs Merryden's 
and my daughter's, and I love to let people amuſe 
themſelves in an innocent way. I hope Mr. and Mrs. 
Goldwire 


1 
Goldwire will make allowances: you muſt not expect 
your Maras, your Seſtinis, or any of thoſe ladies 
that make ſuch a noiſe in the newſpapers. 

Goldwire. Oh! Sir, I have not a doubt that young 
Ladies of Miſs Longfield's and Miſs Mer:yden's ac- 
compliſhments will perform to admiration. 

Long. Well; here comes the Prologue to our 
Opera. Miſs Merryden ſpeaks it, as ſhe has been 
moſt uſed to theſe things. | 

Gold. Why, Sir, it would probably be for the Au- 
thor's advantage, if the Prologue were aways ſpoken | 

by a Lady. 
I Perhaps it it would, Sir.— Well; you know 
the fable of Echo and Narciſſus. He ſlighted her; 
and ſo the poor nymph pined away, and was trans- 
form'd into that melodious ſound which echoes to our 
dogs, when they are in ul cry—Hea ! 3 
Short? 

Sbert. Only muſic in the world! 
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PROLOGUE* 


ECHO AND NARCISSUS. 


- SPOKEN BY 


MYRTILLA MERRIDEN, 
IN THE | 


CHARACTER OF L ARTS A. 


 MIDST this brilliant circle, ſhould there be one 
Who ne'er has read a book call'd Tooke's Pantheon; ; 
Or Ovid's works (not Ovid's Art of Love, 
But that which ſings the amorous pranks of Jove, 
And various changes+ wrought by heavenly pow'rs; 
Mien turn'd to beaſts, or boys to birds and flowers) 
Know, ſuch—that Echo was a rural maid, 
A nymph who Juno's love-intrigues betray'd, _ 
And thence was juſtly doom'd, though fair and young, 
To loſe the native freedom of Ber tongue. 
Yet, ſpeak: to her, ſhe'd let her voice be heard; 
| Nay, get, like any vixen, the laſt word. 


TH. 


——ů—ů— — 


Never before publiſhed. f Ovid's Mietamorphoſes, 
| This 


- 


„„ PROLOGUE. 


This Nymph had ſet her fancy on a ſwain 
Narciſſus call'd, the beauty of the plain. 5 
Narciſſus was a youth (yet more uncommon!) 
So fair himſelf—he ſcorn'd a pretty woman. 
N ay: ſhould we make advances, this Narciſſus 
Would flirt away, and ſtill refuſe to kiſs us. 
The ſlighted Echo, with reſentment fir'd, | 
: To hide her ſhame, *midſt woods and rocks retir'd ; | 
The babbling Nymph, there dwindled to a ſound, 
At length a period to her ſorrows found. 
The Youth by chance, when weary'd with the chace, 
In a clear fountain view'd his pretty face. 
Enamour d of himſelf, to love a prey, 
He too, like ſlighted Echo, pined away. 
Such, gentry, is to-night our bill of fare 
To pleaſe each ſoft Narciſſus we deſpair; 
But would our noble Britiſh Youth aſpire 
To emulate the gallantry and fire, 
The generous candour, which the breaſt refines 
Of youthful George, and in each action mines, 
They ſure would kind to our fond paſſion prove, 
Nor let one tender Virgin die for love. | 
Yet all our love to-night, is—love of fame— 
And your applauſe will ratify our claim. 
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ECHO He ' NARCISSUS. 


ACT L. SCENE I. 
A Foresr, or SYLVvan PROSPECT. 
RECITATIVE. 


Narciſſus. 


: 8 EE, from the Eaſt, the radiant 8 of light 
Diſpels the dewy vapours of the night; 

Nature looks gay, and with a blooming face 
Smiles on th enn pleaſures of the chace. 


Arcas. REC. 


Our loitering friends, in ſleep's ſoft fetters bound, 
Wait till our labours by ſucceſs are crown'd: 
Haſte! haſte! ye fluggards ; to the field repair 
Our ſports partake, and in our raptures ſhare! 


AIR. 
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| A OD 
All nature looks gay; 
To the woods hark away! 


Rouſe the ſtag from the echoing prove : "2 


Urge the chace while tis light! 
Give to Venus the night, 
And the raviſhing pleaſures of love 


Narciſſus. 


- Hold, hold! thy raſh tongue, 
Nor pollute the chaſte ſong 


With the name of that amorous queen: 


Pay Diana thy vows, 
That the ſtag ſhe may rouſe 


From the woods and the foreſts fo green. 


' Arcas, (liftening.) 
Our yows they are hear d, 
The ſtag has appear'd, 
Fark hark to the ſound of the horn: 


[Horn at a diftance. 


Come! away to your ſteed, 
See! the hounds in full ſpeed 


Bruſh off the freſh dews of the morn. ' 
Bath, 


4 


©} Wi 
Both. | 
O'er hills and wild woods, 
Thro' vallies and floods, 
We'll enjoy the melodious cry: 
We'll purſue the fleet hounds, 
Give the ſtag his Gott deen 
And ſee the poor wanderer die. 


SCENE II. 
{Ecno afyears as they 80 Hand repeats the lap line. 5 


5 Echo. 3 
« And ſee the poor wanderer die.” . 


p RECITATIVE. 


Muſt I for ever wander thus alone, 

And make to ſolitary rocks my moan ? 

Still from my ſight the lovely hunter flies; 

Nor e' er regards the language of my eyes. 

For oh! ſtern fate forbids me to impart 

In tender words the torments of my ber I 
Thus Juno on my tongue her vengeance wreaks, 

Condemn'd to filence, till my lover ſpeaks: 

And, when I would diſcloſe my amorous pain, 

My lips are dumb; my cheeks warm bluſhes ſtain. 


AIR, 
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AR. 
My Love is like Apollo fair; 

Like two bright ſtars his ſparkling eyes: f 
In his fluſh'd cheeks and flowing hair, 
The God of Love in ambuſh lies. 
But, while I burn, with love oppreſs'd, 

Stern Winter's froſt has chill'd his breaſt. 


< 
Te 
U 
þ 
4 
x: 
i 
K 
* 
3 
1 
4 
CE 


N 
— +24 
- * r 3 * 8 
8 W 3 
E WY 3 
* ” N * © 
© as * s wy * —— ” 


While he o'er hills and diſtant woods 
Heedleſs purſues the flying deer; 
I haunt theſe lonely rocks and floods, 
And pine in hopeleſs torments here. 
My tongue is ſilent; but too plain 
The crimſon bluſhes ſpeak my pain. 


She retires on the approach of PENEUS and LARISSA, 
C | | 
| — 


SCENE Il. 


"pens, REC. 


Why courts our Echo thus the Sylvan ſhade; 

See on her languid cheek the roſes fade. 
i All day ſhe fighs, the lonely woods among; 1 

; 1 | All night repeats fad Fhiloragla's ſong, 
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Some ſecret anguiſh, in her breaſt confin'd, 
Diſturbs her peace, and preys upon her mind. 


Lariſſa. REC. 


Romantick girl! ſhe haunts the ſilent grove, 
Nor knows that ſolitude's the nurſe of love: 
She for Narciſſus pines—that haughty ſwain 
Who ſcorns the faireſt nymphs that tread the plain. 


Peneus, AIR, 


If once the poor nymph has got love in her head, 
*Tis time, my Lariſſa, our daughter to wed: 
She may prove a fond loving wife "RF. 

Vet, we'll ſtay if we can 
Lill we find out the man | 
That will make her quite happy for life. 

Lariſſa. Rt” 
Indeed, my dear jewel, a daughter of mine 
Should rather, neglected, in ſolitude pine, 
Than marry before ſhe's of age: 

I'll keep the fond ſlut _ / 

In ſome cottage or hut, 
Pent up, like a bird in a cage. 


Do 5 Peneus. 


N 80 E 
| Peneus. : 
Alas! you're miſtaken, indeed, my dear life! 
And talk like a fooliſh, fantaſtical wife: 
She'll never confinement endure : 
L“éet her friſk it about | 
At each paſtoral rout, 
Variety II ſoon work a cure. 


Door. 


Well; if ſhe's in love, as moſt ls h have been, 
(For love in a girl's but a venial fin) 


A mother ſhould not be unkind : 
: She's now in her prime; 
Yet all in good time; 
She muſt wait— till the man's in the mind. 
| [Exeunt. 


C———? | 
At the end of the firſt art of the Opera, | 


Gold. (cries. ) Bravo! bravo! Ly my word, ad- 
mirably performed 
Mrs. Gold. Ves, really, not bad; the young Jadies 
only want a little of our London poliſh. I wiſh they 
could hear one of our city concerts, at — hall. 
9 They 


They would ſing with better ſpirit—it would give 
them more aſſurance. 
MisGold. Really, mama! I don't think the young 
ladies at all deficient in that particular—do you * 
they are, Miſs Short ? 
Miß Short. Why, I don't know; papa favs, I lies 
as well as Miſs Longfield; and I am ſure I ſhould 
_ tremble like an ap/in leaf, if I were to ſing before 
ſuch a company. | 
Mrs. Sh. O! fye! Betſy; „ you len to ſing 
and play upon the ſpinnet two years at Birmingham 
ſchool—and it coſt almoſt twenty pounds. 
Jui. Sh. More than my huntſman's wages. 
Ars. Sh. Come, Betſy, don't be afraid: we are all 
neighbours— you ſhall ſing us a ſong between the 
acts —give us the —c and the Dove; you ſing 
very prettily. 
|  Betfy. O] dear mama! you know I have got dach 
a a cold—hem! but I'll try to oblige the n 
[Sings. 
After Miſs Betſy has fung, 


| Gold. (again.) Bravo bravo Upon my word, 
Miſs Short would have performed a part very wel i in 


the Pm . | 
> 24 Miß. 


4 

Miſs Gold. Ves; 1 don't think Miſs Short ar all 
inferior to any of them. 35573 

Miſs Sh. O] dear Mis. Goldwire—you only 0 

Miſs Gold. Lord! what Pc FO. that 

| Narciſſus is 

Miß Sh. Yes; that's Sir William Merryden' s ſon; 
but he's engaged to his couſin, Miſs Longfield. 

Miſe Gold. O] dear ma'am, I have nothing to 
do with his engagements; I only * he's a very va | 
ing young man. 

Gold. —to Fuſtice Short, Well, fir, I hope you 
have been agreeably amuſed. 

Juſt. Sb. Good hunting ſong—Longfield and — 
old ſportſmen —unwilling to diſoblige him—but don't 
know what to ſay to it—young people acting plays— — 
forward enough—this age—my opinion. | | 

Gold, I perfectly underſtand you, fir—you and Mir. | 

Longfield are old acquaintance, (you would ſay) and 
you were unwilling to diſoblige him; otherwiſe, you 
do not greatly approve of young people's acting plays, 
as they are forward enough, in this age, without it. 

Short. You take my mens. That's the pur- 

port of my diſcourſe. 

Gold. But, fir, young people _ have their 

amuſements: the mind muſt be occaſionally relaxed: 


( 41 ] 
if the bow be continually bent, it loſes its n 
and becomes entirely uſeleſs. | 

Short. Don't know what to ſay to it: his 1 
the honour—commiſſion—theſe interludes. f 

Gold. I perfectly comprehend you, ſir you would 
ſay, that, his Majeſty having done you the honour to 
put you in the commiſſion of the peace, you appre- 
hend, it does not become a magiſtrate to countenance 
theſe znterludes, as, I think, they are denominated by 
the ſtatute. 
- Short. That's the upſhot of the matter. 
Gold. But, give me leave to obſerve, fir, that, 
under proper regulation, the familiar intercourſe be- 
tween young people of different ſexes rubs off the 
ruſticity which we naturally contract in retirement ; 
cultivates the ſocial affections — and promotes good 
neighbourhood—and 


Enter LONGFIELD, ( who bad gone out to give orders avith 
JETHRO bringing an old-faſhioned ſalver with glaſſes of 
dine jingling, and Tom following with à plate of biſcuts, 

Wc. which puts a top to Mr. GOLDWIRE's ſentimenta] 
harangue. | | 


End of the Firſt Act of the Comic Part. 
8 | ACT 


them to no purpoſe, 


T1 44 J-- 


ACT II. SCENE II. of the Comic Part. 


The drefing-room, W1ILLOUGHBY and Capt. JOHNSON, av 


ins ai diſcovered GoLDw IRE fo be his "a —— 


Capt. Fobnſ. So, we ſhall be blown up in an in- 
ſtant. What, the devil! muſt be done? (e 
Will. Come, don't deſpair; it may prove a fortunate 


circumſtance, as you ſay Goldwire is acquainted with - 


your uncle, and knows his intentions in your favour. 
Capt. Fohnſ. Ah! Goldwire is a good-natured 
fellow. Let him but ſport his ſentimental apothegms, 


and fay fine things upon the occaſion, he would pro- 
bably do me juſtice: but the mother and daughter 


will play the devil with me: they are fo provoked at 
my refuſing the little blighted thing, they'll never for- 


give me, but ſay every thing, true or falſe, that their 


ſpleen can ſuggeſt. 


Will. Well; we'll get Parſon Jones down, after | 
the next act, and ſettle the affair with him, and ſecure 


the girls; and then bid the whole world defiance. 
But, I would not fay a word to Miſs Merryden or 
Miſs Longfield of the diſcovery; it will only alarm 


Enter 


( 43 ] 
Enter MyxriLLA, LETITIA, and young MERRYDEN. 


22 Why did you ſend that impertinent Joyce 
after us? It will cauſe ſpeculation. 

Mill. Send Joyce! my dear Miſs Merryden, we 
did not ſend her: tho? I long'd to ſee you, to tell you 
how divinely you ſing and how charmingly you look. 

| Capt. Fohnſ. And to aſſure you both, that we are 
all impatience till we are indiſſol hy united i in the 
flowery bands of Hymen. 

Will. And, in order to that, we "al get Parſon 
Jones here alone, after the next act; and ſettle the 
plan by his direction. | 

Myrt. Oh! for heaven's ſake, Mr. Willoughby, 
do not precipitate the affair in this raſh manner. 
 Letitia, Oh! pray let it be deferred, till ſome ſtep 

can be taken to break it to my father, and get his 
conſent I cannot diſobey him: he has never denied 
me any thing in his life; and I could not live under 
the ſenſe of his diſpleaſure, 


Enter ] ovek, in a bold, hurrying manner. 


Joyce. Come! Miſs Letty, the muſic waits; what 
makes you keep young Mr. Merryden here? 
Letitia, Why did you ſend us here at all ? no- 
”_ ordered | your: - 
| Capt, 


[ 44 ] 
Capt. Jobnſ. Mrs. Joyce acted from her own 
Letitia. From her own impertinence—well, adieu! 
Foyce. Impertinence! [ Exeunt. 
Capt. Johnſ. Sweet girl! why was not the ſupe- 
riority of fortune ten thouſand fold on my fide? how 
can I tempt ſuch a good creature, Fa violate her oy 
to her father ? 
Will. Prithee, Johnſon, 5 t be ſo n 
No one has a higher notion of filial duty than I have; | 
yet, I think myſelf juſtified, in acting without my 
father's conſent in this affair. | 
Capt. Fohnſ. Nour father is 3 either of gi-⸗ 
ving or refuſing his conſent. Beſides, when in health, 
he was always teaſing you to marry, without War 
you in your choice. | 
Mill. Why, Miſs Longfield's caſe and mine are 
nearly ſimilar, My father's intellects are impaired by 
a paralytic ſtroke: Miſs Longfield's father is infatu- 
ated by an abſurd paſſion for keeping his money in 
his own family; and has therefore projected an un- 
natural union between his daughter and his ſiſter's 
ſon, who is to take his name and inherit his fortune. 
Capt. Johnſ. Well, if he would give me his ami- 
able daughter, I would take his name, even without 
inheriting his fortune, 


1 


. 2 You are more gallant than young Delville 
in the novel of Cecilia,* who gave up an hundred 
thouſand pounds, rather than take his miſtreſs's name. 

Capt. Johnſ. That was family pride—to ſome 
purpoſe. | 5 | 
Will. Well, but we muſt contrive to have a pri- 
vate conference with this matrimonial operator; that 
| we may get our buſineſs done as ſoon as the opera is 
over. | | 

Capt. Fohnſ. Ah! Willoughby! I ſhall never think 
our buſineſt completely done, till we are ſafe in the 
arms of our lovely girls. | 

How long's the ſhorteſt moment of delay 
To hearts impatient of their pangs like mine! 
| | [Excunt. 


2 Juſt then publiſhed by the ingenious Miſs Burney. 


if 5 1 


ECHO and NARCISSUS. 


ACT IH. SCENE I. 
Enter Pan purſuing Echo. 
RECITATIVE, 
Pan, 

Ah! fly me not, fair maid; thy fears diſmiſs! 
One look vouchſafe me—if deny'd a kiſs. 
Ah! why to me ſo cruel and 10 coy; 
Why vainly court'ſt thbu that faſtidious boy? 
Think not the youth thy paſſion will requite, 
Whoſe own fair features are his ſole delight. 
Slight not my vows; lord of this fertile plain, 
Theſe woods, theſe flocks, theſe numerous herds, I 
Come, dwell with me, reward my ardent love, 
Reign thou the ſovereign miſtreſs of the grove. 


AIR. 
Dear Echo! forbear 
To ſigh and deſpair, 


From the haughty Narciſſus, ah! fly; © 
3 Come 


[ 47 ] 


Come dwell in theſe rocks, 
Partake of my flocks, 
And the Wey which wy A ſupply. 


The hills al around 
With my reed ſhall reſound, 
While I warble the paſtoral lay: 
My paſſion requite; | 
We'll love the long night, . 
And in pleaſure we'll ſpend the long day. | 


The gay mortal youth, 
Tho? * boaſt of ws nt, 


TR 


Ten come to ay arms, 
ä your bright charms, 
And try how a demi-god Tees, 


| ECHO repeats the 2 line contemptuoyſy. 
And try how a demi-god loves! 


34 Echo. REC. 


Hence! hence! nor on my privacy intrude; 


Nor dare diſturb my: darling ſolitude. 


Narciſſus flies, but let me till purſue; 


Though he is cruel, Echo will be true. r 
1 1 N Pan, 


16 
Pan. 
Ah! ſcorn the ſwain, to ſuch bright beauties blind, 
And ſmile on Pan, who ever will be kind. 
a 


Echo. | 


Ah! talk not of your Wee love, 
Nor think I'll e' er inconſtant prove, 
Or quit this lonely ſhade: 
J love one dear, tho? cruel boy; 
And, if I can't his love a 
P11 live and die—a maid. 
> Ec HO retires bebind the ſeenes. 


SCENE II. 
Enter NARCISSUS, fatigued from the chace. 
Narciſſus. REC. 


Ye verdant woods! chaſte Dian's lov'd retreat, 
Shade me, O! ſhade me from the ſcorching heat. 
Here let me reſt, and view our ſlaughtered ſpoil, 
Then, with freſh life, reſume the pleaſing toil: 


Hither, 


[ 49 ] 


Hiither, my comrades, to this fount repair; 
And ſhun the noontide heat and blaſting air, 
Hither come; O! let us meet 
In this lovely, cool retreat. 


Echo , behind the ſrenes I repeats, 
« Flither come; O! let us meet 
e In this lovely, cool retreat.“ 

| Narciſſus. 

Beneath the poplar ſhade. 
Echo. 

<« Beneath the poplar ſhade.” 
- Narciſſus. 


Hot and weary from the chace, 
Come to this ſequeſter'd place. 


Eche. 


Hot and weary from the chace, 
« Come to this ſequeſter d place.” 


vo Narciſſus. 
Where in ſoft repoſe I'm laid. 

| Echo. | 
ce Where in ſoft repoſe I'm laid.” 


Narciſſus. = 


E 

5 Narciffis, KA 
Hail, ye cool refreſhing fils, 
Gently trickling down the hills, 
| | Echo. 
« Hail, ye cool refreſhing rills e 
« Gently trickling down the bills. 

04 Ani 
Pour'd from the Naiads* copious urn. —— 9 — 
| Bebo. 
- Pour d from the Naiads” copious urn.” 

Narciſſhs.- 


Breathing through the quivering trees. 


Echo. 
« And thou gentle, fragrant breeze, 8 
cc Breathing through the quivering trees. 
Narciſſus. 5 
O! ſoothe the heat with which I burn. 
Echo. 
« O ſoothe the heat with which I burn.“ 
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Ecuo, frantic with love, ruſhes from her retreat, and runs to 
embrace NARCISSUS; who flarts up and retires. 


AIR. 
Narciſſus. 


What means the frantic maid? reſerve thy charms 
For ſome more amorous youth's deſerving arms: 
Devoted to the pleaſures of the field, 
I'll ne'er to wanton love's ſoft empire yield. 

aſl 9. l horn. 
But, hark! my comrades chide my long delay; 
And the ſhrill horn has ſummon'd me away.,— - 
. _ [ Exit. 


Echo, alone. 


Fly! fly, inſenſate youth! reſerve thy charms 

For ſome more happy rival's envied arms; 

Yet, know! thou too ſhalt love, relentleſs boy; 

And ſigh for charms, which thou ſhalt ne'er enjoy. 

© [Retires again to the fide of the flage. | 

But hail, ye woods! beneath your gloomy ſhade 7 

Again receive a love- ſick, hapleſs maid, | 

| Who'll hide her bluſhes from each mortal eye, 

And here, in ceaſeleſs anguiſh, pine and die. 
| _ [Exit, 
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| [ i } 
Re-enter Nakcissus with his Companions. 
Go, Echo; learn thy paſſion to ſubdue, 
Nor think me cruel, though not kind to you. 


The forward nymph our love can ne'er obtain; | 
The ſnare, that's ſpread in fight, is ſpread in vain. 
Chorus of Sportſmen. 
Young Cupid, avaunt [ preſume not to haunt, 
With ſportſmen, the ſhades of the grove : 
While our game we purſue, we have pleaſures in view 
More ſweet than the raptures of love. 


T [Exeunt omnes. 


As ſoon as the ſecond af of the Opera is over, Mr. LONGFIELD 


exclaims, 


Long. Ah! Mr. William Merryden ! you muſt not 


play Narciſſus, if you expect to marry a fortune. 


Gold. No, fir; for as the poet obſerves, 
« Women, born to be controul'd, 
* Stoop to the forward and the bold.“ 
Long. Why, you muſt know, Mr. Goldwire, (for 
I make no ſecret of it) I have adopted that young 
man; and intend he ſhall take my name, and marry 


my daughter. =_— 


31 
Zuft. Short. Siſter's children — too near a-kin— 


*twon't proſper. 
| Gold, Thoſe are preciſely my ſentiments of the 


matter, Mr. Short;—for, in your own way, unleſs you 


croſs the breed of your oP | the ſpecies will degene- 
rate, you know. 

Juſt. Short. Beggar's s curs, and ſheep-biters! 

Long. That's all accidental. I have known ſe- 
vera inſtances, where ſuch matches have turn'd out 
very happily. 

Miſs Gold. (aſide to Miſs Short.) The young lady 
i ſeems to have no objection to the alliance. And in- 
deed I cannot blame her; for Narciſſus is a charming 
youth! and is only too modeſt for the nymph. 

Aſs Sb. Oh! that's only in jeſt, you know. It is 
ſo in the play-book. But they are to be married very 
ſoon. x 
Mis Gold, Well; it does not concern me, but 
J ſhould think no young man could like ſuch forward 
 girls—ſuch advances muſt diſguſt any man of the 
leaſt delicacy. 

Mzfs Sh. I own, it's what 1 could not do—but 
Miſs Longfield, to be ſure, is very young, 


Scene changes to the dreſſing-room. 


E | (Capt. 
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(Capt. Jonnson and WilLoucnsy, having mentioned the 


affair to Parſon JONES, aubo refuſes to marry them) _ 
Capt. John. So; there” S an end of our W 
project. 
Mill. What reaſon did the doctor give? I believe 
the miniſter of a pariſh cannot refuſe to do his office, 


' when a proper licence is produced. 


Capt. Fohnſ. Why, he ſaid, (what I ſuſpect to be 


true) that my friend at Doctor's Commons muſt 


have made uſe of ſome falſe allegations to obtain a 
ſpecial licence, where one of the parties was under 
age—for that would certainly defeat = end propoſed 
by the marriage act. 

Will. Did you try to ſilence his ſcruples with your 
bank- note? 

Capt. Johnſ. Yes; and he faid very n that 
twenty guineas was no contemptible object to a perſon 
in his ſituation. But that no conſideration ſhould 
bribe him to do a diſhonourable action, or to connive 
at ſuch an injury, intended againſt ſo 925 a friend as 
Mr. Longfield. 

Will. Connive at it [—why, then, depend upon it, 
he will betray us to the old gentleman—ſo that we 
have no reſource but to prevail on the young - ladies 


to elope with us this inſtant, 


Capt. 


as 1 


Zþ Capt. Johnſ. Ah! I fee plainly, that will be impof- 


ſible; beſides, I have another project, which occurred 


to me the moment I was convinced of the danger 


of being diſcovered by Goldwire and his family. . 
NMaill. Well, and what is your project? 93 25 

Capt. Johnſ. Why, as I was afraid (by Myrtilla' 8 
account) Parſon Jones might prove unmanageable; 
as we had nothing elſe for it, I inſtantly determined 
to make a bold puſh, though I ſhould riik every thing. 
7Il put on my regimentals, and you, your green and 
gold, which we brought for the opera—go up un- 
dauntedly to Mr. Longfield, and demand his . 
in marriage. 


Will, That will be “ a 1 ſtroke for a wife” 


with a vengeance. 


Capt. Fobnſ. The old gentleman will be outrageous 
at firſt, But if Goldwire will be generous enough 


to vouch for my character, and to acquaint Mr. 


Longfield with my uncle's intentions in my favour, e 
(which Gold wire knows better than any one) perhaps 

the old gentleman may be ſoftened by degrees, and 
give his conſent —eſpecially when he finds the young 


people abſolutely averſe to his own plan. 
Mill. That will be the great objection—the de- 
fentng his project of keeping the fortune in his own 
| E 2 famil 
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family. But young Merryden muſt be explicit, and 
boldly proteſt againſt marrying ſo near a relation. 
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Capt. Johnſ. But how will this affect your intereſt? 
Mill. Never regard me: as I think I am ſecure 
of Miſs Merryden's affection, I am not afraid of any 


obſtacle from Sir William and Lady Merryden; and 


indeed, have only adopted this clandeſtine method, as 


you know, to promote your ſucceſs with Miſs Long- 


field; and to avoid the formality of a publick ſolem- 


nity; which . not be ſo proper in my father's 


ſituation. 
Capt. Fohnſ. I am thoroughly ſenſible of your ge 


_ on this occaſion. 


Enter re oung MERRYDEN. 


Merryden. Well; how do you go on? what ſays 


the reverend doctor? 


Mill. Why, we are all aground; I am afraid our 
plan is entirely diſconcerted; Jones will not perform 


the ceremony: and more than that, I am afraid, he 


will betray us to your uncle. 
Merryden. No, no; Jones has more honour than 


that comes to. f 
Capt. Johnſ. Why, that's the very thing which 
alarms us. We are entirely ſtrangers to him; and 
Co he 


- 


* 


11 
he thinks himſelf bound in honour to defeat a plot, 


evidently formed againſt his old friend Mr. Longfield. 


Merryden. Well, don't be diſcouraged, fortune 
favours the bold. I'll do my part, and prepare the 
way for you, by rejecting my dear couſin Leutia as 
n as Narciſſus did Echo. 


Enter Mrs. JOYCE. 
puce. Come, Mr. Merryden; they are waiting 
for you to begin the laſt act. | 
Mer. Ah! my little Jocoſa! you mean, the laſt 
act but one—matrimony, you know, is to be the laſt 
act. ; EE 
Mill. No; conſummation is the laſt act, Mrs. Joyce. 


Joyce. La! Mr. Willoughby; how you talks! 


Tis time enough to talk of matrimony, when the play 
is over. 

Capt, Jobnſ. Yes, Mrs. Joyce, that's © a conſum- 
mation devoutly to be wiſhed” by you and me. But 


I am afraid it will be too ſoon to talk of matrimony, 1 


when the play is over. 
Mer. Ves, Parſon Jones is a renegade and a trai- 


tor; and not only refuſes to marry us, but will betray 


us to my uncle. 
Joyce. Refuſe to marry us! oh! he dares not, if 
Miſs "_ lays her commands upon him. 
E 3 Capt, 
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| 3 
Capt. Fobnſ, Ah! Mrs. Joyce; I am afraid Miſs 
Letty and he are agreed to diſappoint us. 


Amden. Well; I muſt 80 and perform my part. 
[ Exit. 
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WI1LLOUGHBY and JOHNSON exeunt on the other fide. 
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Joyce, ſola. Ah! Mr. Billy Merryden; are you 
ſo cool about it? So then, I ſhall loſe my huſband 
and my place too, I ſuppoſe. I believe it was a ſham 
licence that young Merryden ſhewed me. But I don't 
care, I'll give him tit for tat! Mr. John, Goldwire's 
butler, has promiſed to get me a better ſervice in 
London—and, if I loſe this fooliſh boy, 1 oy get 
a man in his place. And 

This ſhall be my maxim ſtill, 
If one man won't, another will! 
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End of the Second AR of the Comic Part. 
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ACT H. SCENE IL. of the Opera. 


Shepherd and Shepherdeſſes advance, dancing to paſtoral muſick.* 


Chorus of Shepherds. 
Sweet the joys the happy lover 
Taſtes beneath the beech's _ 
When his daily toll is over, 
With ſome tender bluſhing maid. 


Mutual love's the greateſt bleſſing 
Heaven on mortals can beſtow : 
Naught beſide is worth poſſeſſing, 
Midſt this vale of tears below. 


| Chorus of Shepherdeſſes. 


Ceaſe, ye ſwains, your amorous ditty, 
Teach the reed a penſive ſtrain; 
Lovely Echo claims your pity, 
Who no longer cheers the plain. 


On ſome lonely rock reclining, 
Still ſhe bids adieu to joy; 
Still with ſecret grief repining 
For that haughty, ſenſeleſs boy. 
* Added fince the firſt edition of the Opera. 
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Grand Chorus. 


Barbarous ſwain! who ſecret anguiſh 
Can with wanton pride impart, 

Can behold a virgin languiſh, 
Sporting with her love-ſick heart. 


Him, let every beauteous maiden, 
Him, let every conſtant ſwain, 
With poor Echo's fate upbraiding, 

Baniſh from th' Arcadian plain. 
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Peneus and Lariſſa. 
| DUET, 
Where ſhall we our wretched Echo find ? 
Long has the nymph in fruitleſs ſorrow pin'd: 
And now by ſome raſh act of fad deſpair 
Ended, at once, her life and torturing care. 
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Enter Pan. 


REC. | 
As late at even I watch'd my nibbling flock, 
And tun'd my pipe beneath yon hoary rock, 
J heard fair Echo's voice, with glad ſurpriſe 


Flew to the place, and fearch'd with longing eyes, 
But 
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But found her not - by chance there croſs'd the plain, 
Some heavenly power, who cried, Thy ſearch is vain; 
Echo is gone; thy fruitleſs love give o'er; 

Her voice you'll hear—but never ſee her more. 


Lariſſa. 
7 AIR. 
Oh! my loſt child! thou pride of all the grove, 
Thou early victim of an ill-placed love: 
O! my loſt child! thy parents ſole delight, 
What envious fate has ſnatch'd thee from our ſight ? 


Peneus, 


Shall then no more our lovely maid return, 
But leave us thus in fruitleſs grief to mourn? 
Unkind Narciſſus! Thou, too, cruel ſwain, 
Some haughty fair ſhalt love—and love in vain. 


Pan. 


Ah, luckleſs maid! that could her thoughts employ 
To court the ſmiles of that capricious boy— 

A ſenſeleſs fop! who, for his own dear charms, 
Could ſpurn the lovely Echo from his arms. 


Pan, 


. 
gi | Pan, Peneus, Lariſſa. 
1 TRIO. 
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Oh! my lo | child thou pride of all the grove, 


Thou early victim of an ill-plac'd love! 
| love \ thy faithful Pan's delight! 
7 
bs en 1 child J thy parents? ſole delight! 
What envious fate has ſnatch'd thee from our ſight ? 


. CHORUS, 

Ye nymphs, that now are in your prime, 
Your paſſions learn to check in time, 
Or ſoon they'll too imperious prove, 
When once inflam'd by youthful love. 


Poor Echo let a thoughtleſs boy 

Her gentle peace of mind deſtroy, 

And thus in bloom of beauty's pride 
The nymph, though not unpitied, died. 


Echo, though inviſible, repeats, 
| inf unpitied died. 


The Chorus flart with ſurpriſe=but Echo, fill inviſible, 
| | pr ocee As 9 


Echo 
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5 Echo. | 


REC. 


Mourn not, my friends, the love-lorn Echo's fate; 
I ſtill ſurvive, and in a happier ſtate, 

In kind compaſſion to my lighted love, 

The Cyprian Queen, within this hallow'd grove, 
Protects me from the fatal ſtroke of death, 
And grants me ſtill the vocal power of breath. 
Amid” the rocks, conceal'd from mortal eyes, 

J hear the lover's moan, the hunter's cries. 


7 


AIR. 
And each revolving morn, I {till rejoice, 
To echo back my lov'd Narciſſus? voice: 
Contented thus in ſolitude, I dwell—— 
Peneus, Lariſſa, Pan, and Chorus, 
Farewell, then, gentle Echo! ah! farewell. 
Echo repeats, 


« Farewell! 


” * 
— 
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SCENE III. 


Enter Arcas. 


RECITATIVE, 


* 


Arcas. 


IIl-fated youth! to quit the nobler chace, 
And fall a victim to thy blooming face. 
The young Narciſſus, inſolent and vain; 5 : 
Who ſcorn'd the faireſt nymphs that haunt the plain, 
And ſpurn'd the lovely Echo from his arms, 
Now languiſhes for viſionary charms, | 
Stretch'd on the fountain's: brink and: matted graſs, 
Views his own ſhadow in the wat'ry glaſs. 
Nor can regard to health, to ſleep, or food, 
Drag him a moment from the eryſtal flood, 
Where, in. a dream of bliſs, the ideot lies, 
And, for his own dear image, pines and dies. 


Lp k 
* * 
9 
.: 4 
WP 
* 
* „ 
4 [ 
1 4 
LI 
i Ba 
„ 
„ 
4A . 
I 
57 
4 , 
7 
* 
vol 
4 
% 
Us 
. 
4 4 
iT 
* 1 
4 . 
4 b 
4 
2 ; 
vi 0 
124 
7 34 
2 9 's 
mY. 3 
. 
1 
4 1s 
= 
WY 4 
20 
EY . 
8 * 
9 
A 4 
4m 


4 
" i& 

' BY 
12 
3 
4 -* 


as Ps; ape. 
* . 3 
1 *L 4 C1 — 8 
be Rr O's "204 
22 3 3 
a. - — — 


— 


= 


All. 


The Gods are juſt, and wiſely thus requite JH 
The pride which every female charm could ſlight. | 
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Grand Chorus. 


Hence, ye haughty ſwains, beware 

How you ſlight the modeſt fair; 

W hoſe unwary, artleſs breaſt 

Is by virtuous love poſſeſs' d. 

Shun the harlot's lewd embraces, 
Their treacherous ſmiles, and wanton graces— 


But the ſelf-admiring youth, 

Deaf to innocence and truth, 

Whoſe whole thoughts himſelf employs, 
Who contemns chaſte Hymen's joys, 
Soon or late ſhall vengeance prove 
For beauty ſcorn'd and lighted love. 


* 


End of the Opera. 
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Ac III. of the Comick Part. 
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Towards the concluſion of the Opera, a ſervant enters, and 
'  evhiſpers LONGFIELD, auh is beating time to the Chorus: 
as ſoon as it is over, he goes out; and Parſon JOXES having 
diſcovered Capt. Jonxsox's deſign upon his OR 
 re-enters in great 1 


” Thieves! robbers ! 8 Letitia! 
Myrtilla! where are the. perfidious ſluts? To run 
away with two hair-dreſſers Jethro! Abraham! bring 
the blunderbuſs, and ſecure the raſcals, and bring them 
before Juſtice Short this om, and ke care wh 
do not eſcape. 


Enter WiLLOUGHBY and Capt. Si; the former in 

green and gold; the latter in his regimentals, followed by 

JETHRO <vith a blunderbuſs, ABRA HAM <u!th a pitchforks 
and To with a kitchen poker, Sc. 


Tom. ] Here they be—they were going to _ 
Jethro. |; out at the parlour window. | 
Vill. Yes, fir, here we are; but we had no 

thoughts of making our eſcape. 


Capt. Fohnſ. No, ſir, we came voluntarily to ſur- 


render * 


2 | 


11 

Long. Who are you, fir? what do you want here? 

Capt. Fohnſ. This gentleman's family, fir, (pointing 
to Willoughby) is not unknown.to you. And Mr. 
 Goldwire will inform you, fir, who I am. 

Miſs Gold. (in great agitation, aſide to her mother.) 
Heavens! what can this mean ! what does Johnſon 
do here? Pray mama let us go out a little! I cannot 
bear the ſight of him. „ "TEAR 

Long. (in anſwer to Capt. Johnſon. ) Well, fir, I 
don't care who you are; I have buſineſs of more con- 
ſequence on my hands; where are theſe raſcally hair- 
dreſſers? 

Will. Sir, we are the hair-dreſſers, and have 


diſguiſed ourſelves as ſuch, in order to accompliſh a 
ſcheme, which, when you are better informed, I flat- 
ter myſelf, you will not entirely diſapprove of. 


Long. If your intentions were honourable, you 
would have no need of any diſguiſe, 


Mill. Our intentions, fir, are perfectly vat | 
and I have the happineſs to be n engaged to 
Miſs Myrtilla Merryden ! 

| Long. Dou engaged to Miſs Merryden. | 

Will. Yes, fir; and this gentleman, Capt. John- 
9 an officer who has WN himſelf againſt 

the 


1 


the enemies of his King and country, has been happy 
enough to engage the affections of Miſs Longfield. 

Long. It's a lie, Sir Miſs Longfield's affections 
have been engaged to her couſin, from her infancy; 
and ſhe ſhall marry him to-morrow, if I pleaſe. She 

| has been contracted to him theſe ſeven years. 

Mill. Sir, I believe Mr. William Merryden by no 
means conſiders himſelf under that predicament. 

Long. And, fir, too! I believe Mr. William Mer- 
Tyden will not refuſe my daughter with 30, oool. 
Capt. Johnſ. If Mr. Merryden, fir, had not aſſured 
me that he was quite averſe to an union with ſo near 
a relation, (though I was enamoured of Miſs Long- 
field, before I knew who ſhe was, or what were her 
expectations) I never would have thwarted a plan, 

which (I have fince been told) you had adopted, for 

diſpoſing of your daughter. 

Long. Sir, you ſeem to know more of my family 
affairs than (I am ſure) is true. Here! where are 
my daughter and my nephew? ſend them hither. 


| MERRYDEN and M; iſs LONGFIELD enter immediately from be- 
hind the ſcenes. a | 
Long. What, fir, have you made this gentleman _ 
in his red coat your confidant, and aſſured him us 
"ou have any diſlike to my daughter? 
Merryden. ; 


[ 69 J 
Mer. Miſs Longfield and I have been bred up 
together, you know, fir, almoſt from the nurſery; and 
I have the utmoſt regard and affection for my ami- 


able couſin, 
Long. (ta Capt. Fohnſon.) There, fir | you have from 
his own mouth your bold aſſertion contradicted. 


Mer. Yes, ſir, as a relation, I have all the affec- 


tion and eſteem for Miſs Longfield which her merit 
ſo juſtly claims ; but ſhould almoſt feel the ſame re- 
luctance to marry my couſin, as I ſhould my own 
ſiſter. | 


Juſt. Sb. Young man's in the right—cannot blame : 


him. 
Gold. *Tis natural, fir, for young people to conſult 


their own gratification, more than that of their parents. 

Long. (to Miſs Longfield.) Well, Madam, and have 
you dared to engage your affections elſewhere, with- 
out ny permiſſion? 

Will. Miſs Longfield, I'll venture to FR fir, has 
engaged her affections to a gentleman, not leſs worthy 
of her, than her couſin would have been. That gen- 
tleman (pointing to Goldwire ) will do juſtice to his 


merit. 
Long. And pray who are you, fir? I don't doubt, 
but you will vouch for your accomplice in this affair, 
F Will. 
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Will. Sir, my name is Willoughby; and I am am- 
bitious of becoming your nephew, oy an union with 
Miſs Merryden. 

Long. Willoughby! “ 1 earneſtly at him) 
what, fir, are you ſon to Mr. ve ongnny of High- 
orove ? 

Will. Conſult your nephew and niece, fir whe- 
ther I am or not. 

Long. Nay, I'll conſult no one but your coun- 
tenance—for, though I have been long afflicted with 
the gout, and have not ſeen your father for ſome years, 
I cannot be deceived in your phyſiognomy. 

Will. I have been always reckoned like my father. 

Long. But why do you come in this clandeſtine 
manner, to ſteal away my niece, when you may be 


ſure Sir William Merryden would be glad to diſpoſe 


of his daughter ſo advantageouſly ? 

Will. Why, fir, partly to avoid (what ſome peo- 
ple might cenſure as an indecorum) the ſolemnity of 
a publick marriage, in my father's preſent ſituation 
and partly, I muſt confeſs, fir, to induce Miſs Long- 
field to complete the — of my worthy friend 
Capt. Johnſon. 

Long. That, ſir, let me tell you, was a very diſ- 
honourable motive, and which J have reaſon to reſent. 


Will. 


= 


Will. T hope not, fir, if you pleaſe to liſten to Mr. 
Goldwire; who, I am ſure, will do juſtice to Cope 
Johnſon and his expectations. 

Long. (to Goldwire) Pray, do you know that gen- 
tleman, Mr. Goldwire ? 

Gold, I cannot ſay but I do know him, fir, too 
well. 

Long. There, fir; what have you to fay now? 

Gold. He has occaſioned a great deal of unea/ine/s 
in my family; and I ſhould be ſorry to ſee him mar- 
ried to your daughter. a 

Long. I dare ſay, you would, fir. 

Gold, Yes, ſir; becauſe I ſtill hoped, that Capt. 
Johnſon might be brought to marry my daughter. 

Tong. To marry your daughter, Mr. Goldwire! 

Gold. Yes, fir; this gentleman is nephew to Mr. 
Deputy Johnſon, an intimate friend of mine, worth 
fifty thouſand pounds; and if the young people could 
have liked each other, it would have made us both 
happy. | 

Long. (to Letitia.) And fo, Miſs Letty, you have 
given this noble captain the preference to your couſin 
William, whom I intended for your huſband. 

Letitia. Sir, J have the ſame affection and regard 
for my couſin, which he has expreſſed for me. 

"2 Long. 
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Long. Well; III fay no more about the matter 
at preſent. He has ſlighted you in his theatrical cha- 
racter; and though he till, I find, acts the Narciſſus, 
you ſhall not, like Echo, pine away for a lover: but 

if I find what Mr. Goldwire ſays of Capt. Johnfon 
to be true, I may perhaps conſider of it, and not 
oppoſe your inclinations. 

Fuft. Sp. That's right again if one will not, ano- 
ther will, or © why was the market made?” 

Will. Then, fir, as we are provided with ſpecial 
licences, I hope you will not defer our happineſs ; but 
permit Mr. Jones to perform the N before 
this good company. 

Long. No, no! young man; not fo Sa- 
are many enquiries to be made, and many prelimi- 
naries to be ſetled: and, if I ds conſent, my daughter 
ſhall be married in the pariſh church, and in the ca- 
nonical hours. But I muſt know firſt what vo. 
Johnſon's uncle will do for him. ” 

Gold. That you may ſoon know, fir, for I __ 
him at my houſe to-morrow: and I will pledge my- 
ſelf, that, upon ſuch an occaſion, Mr. Johnſon will 
come up to the height of vour wiſhes. 

Long, Well; I can only repeat that, if I find 
matters anſwer my expectations, as the Captain, I 

find, 
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find, has already ſecured my daughter's heart, I will 
not refuſe him her hand; and though her couſin has 
renounced her, and ſhe is a ſlighted maid, ſhe ſhall 
ſoon be a joyful bride. 


Capt. Fohnſ. Sir, you will make: me R to the 


W of my wiſhes; and, I truſt, you will never have 


cauſe to repent of your generoſity. 


Re-enter Mrs. and Mifs GoLpwirs.. 


Goll. And fo my poor eu will be hoy of her 
lover at laſt, 

Miſs Gold. (aſide to n Lord! what is 
papa talking of? 

Long. Why, as {ſhe ſeemed to admire our Nar- 
ciſſus, let Miſs: Goldwire have Him. 

Billy Mer. (looting towards Miſs Goldwire. Y 1 with 
fir, Miſs Goldwire would ratify your propoſal. 

Lang. Though he is a younger brother, he has 
expectations, and, what is better, has a certainty of a 
good family living of four hundred pounds a- year, 
which is held for him. And I liked his character fo 
well, that, as I told you, I intended him for my ſon- 
in-law. 


| Gold, Well, fir, this may be diſcuſſed at our lei- 
ſure—1 ſhould be proud of the alliance: and, as I can 


F 3 give 
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give my daughter a competent fortune, I ſhall let her 
alſo pleaſe herſelf in an affair fo eſſential to her Tips 
pineſs. 
Juſt. Sh. Right 5 
Mrs. Gold. T hope, Mr. Goldwire, you will let the 
young people be acquainted, before you marry them. 
Fu}t. Sh. Moſt young people are acquainted (now- 
a- days) before they are married. 

Gold. By all means in the world ! my dear, I would 
not precipitate matters; but as Capt. Johnſon, you 
find, has taken Mr. Merryden's intended bride, I 
ſhould not be ſorry to ſee him make repriſals, and a 
reciprocal change take place. | 
Billy Mer. If the young lady will echo back your 
laſt words, I will no longer be a Narciſſus. 

Fuft. Sh. Silence gives conſent,—that's the upſhot 
of the matter. - 


Gold. Well; I hope the young people will find 
each other mutually agreeable; and that a © nuptial 
© coalition” will take place, which will be agreeable to 
all parties. 


Exeunt all but Mr, JOHN, ( Goldwire's butler and Mrs. 
Joyce. 


John. Well; they have choſen their partners— 
'tis our turn next :—if you will come to London, I 
will 


78 ] 
will get you a place in the city (as I told you) till we 


can think of ſome way of buſineſs, if you chuſe to 


ſettle. - 
Joyce. Well, if I do conſent, don't be jealous of 


that fribble young Merryden, for I never liked him; 


and as he has jilted me, I ſhall be be to be re- 
venged. 

Jobn. Who is that, "PA us there? 

Joyce. Only that down Tom, who his ſweeping 
the ſtage. 

John. Clown, 1e 


A SONG FOR THE GALLERIES, 


Tune, © What though you call me Country Laſs.” 
Tom, (overhearing them.) 


What though you call me Country Clown, / 

Becauſe I ne'er ſeed London town, 

If laugh'st at me, II knock thee down, 
If thou dar'ſt come this woy. 


Joyce. 


What though you call me Waiting Maid, 
If I my cards had wiſely play 'd, | | 
| I need 
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I need not thus have been betray'd 
Buy that poor fooliſh boy. 
That ſaucy, powder'd, fine-laced thing, 
If he dare fight—come, make a ring, 


PII gee thee good as thou ſhalt bring, 
Let Jethro ſee fair play. 


Joyct. 
Though I muſt now obey the call 
Of theſe proud folks at Longfield-hall, 
When got to town, we'll have our ball 
And routs, as well as they. 


Tom. 
What tho' on Dunſmore 1 kept ſheep, 7 , 
With him I'll wreſtle, run, or leap, 
Or, you that from the-gallery peep, 
If you dare ſtep this way. 


Joyce. 
Though now you call me Mrs. Joyce, 
Some *ſquire may yet make me his choice : 
Then, Tom, I'll make thee hear my voice, 


Or turn thee, lad, away. . 
Tom. 


+. BY 


Tom. 


Oh! Mrs. Flirt, if that's the caſe, 
I'll ne'er endure your angry face, 
But voluntary leave my place — 

III ne'er be turn'd away. 


Joyce. 


Though now I pin my lady's gown, 
And run and fly, if ſhe but frown, 
I'Il. flaunt about, when we're in town, | | 
| To Sadler's Wells or play. | 


Tom. 


Well! let all quarrels be forgot: 
Come! Mr. John, let's drink a pot, 
*Tis all for love for I'm no ſot, 

And Jethro keeps the key. 


| Payee. 
Come, then, ſhake hands with Mr. John; 
For we to town ſhall ſoon be gone, 
1 Where nothing elſe we'll think upon 
But pleaſure, night and day, 


(38 4 
All three in G 


Our maſters, though the houſe be theirs; 

We've all the joys without the cares, 

Like them we'll act “ High Life Below Stairs,” 
And live more bleſt than they. 


THE END. 
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EPILOGUE. 


8 then, is our connubial Coalitition, 
Each party match'd, and pleas'd in their condition; 
And if this gallant audience like our play, 
Why, all is well, we've nothing more to ſay; 
But if you're tir d, and glad the evening's o'er, 
The Author ſays, nay fewears, he'll write no more. 
T” oblige a friend, this drama he began, 
And finiſh'd it to ſerve an honeſt man. 
Thus to the /erwice preſs'd, againſt his will, 
He handled aukwardly, perhaps, his quill; 
Yet did his beſt but, now the battle's done, 
With joy reſigns the bayonet and gun.— 
He wanted not the pay, nor fought for fame, 
So home returns more gladly than he came. 
But if a dearth of plays the publick fears, 
Let but the drum beat up for volunteers, 
In every coffee-houſe recruits you'll meet, 
Or liſt ſome ſauntering bard in every ſtreet, 
Who'll toſs you up, if you're not over nice, 
A Farce or Comick Paſtoral in a trice— 
Parſons and players, every ſex and age, 
"_ lads* and laſſes+ now l ſupply the ſtage. 


* Mr. Reynolds, the excellent dramatiſt, had then brought 
his firſt play upon the ſtage at eighteen. 


+ Mrs. C. and Mrs. J 
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Or, let our Queen Thalia ſpeak the word, 
The ſoldiert takes his pen, and quits his ſword; 
In ſhort, who'd flinch, that ca# or cannot write, 
Fir'd with the {lighteſt hopes of one third night? 
But, ſhould our moderate, modern wits diſguſt, 
You n&er can want variety, I truſt, 
While Shakeſpeare, Otway, Congreve, TOY Fe Rowe, 
Or Steele and Addiſon their aid beſtow. 
There humorous or pathetic ſcenes are found; 
And ſterling wit and manly ſenſe abound: 
Their names announc'd, as often as we will, 
Can never fail th* applauding houſe to fill. 
«© Though this (perhaps you'll tell me) may be true, 
Fach girl has read their works quite through and through, 
« They're now a bore, and we want ſomething new.“ 
Let then ſome artiſt · of the tuneful band 
Our old dramatick poet take in hand: ns 
Let Shakeſpeare's tedious tragedies be dlipp'd, Ho 
And with ſoft airs and choruſes equipp'd ; 
Let Hamlet hail the Ghoſt in decent rhyme, 
Or fierce Othello to the flute keep time; 
Let Caſſius and ftern Brutus plot in ſong, 
And chaunt in thrilling ftrains their country's wrong; 


— 


7 An excellent modern Comedy, by a noble General. 
Something of this kind was then attempted. 
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Be every ſpeech to melting muſick ſet, 

And let them ſcold and ſquabble in duet; 
Then Italy ſhall found our favourite's name, 
And Shakeſpeare rival great Goldoni's fame. 
To pleaſe a Monk, t if Virgil wanted rhyme, 
Muſick may ſure make Shakeſpeare more ſublime. 
Thus yow'll have ſomething ew and quite the fon! 
And Shakeſpeare boaſt more beauties than his own. 

Nov. 1788. 


+ A well-known fact: ſee SpeRator. | 
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